TheMoflIawentahleTragedk 
AncJ rwalcethem know what tis to let a (Xucenc 

yknecle in the firectes, and beg for grace in vainc* 

/ ComejCOfnc,rvvectEmi)erour, (conie^>^dr<?wir«/ ) 

V Take vp this good old man, and cheerc the heart, 

^ Thatdiesinurripcftofthy angry frowne. 

Kt?jg, Rife Titui^nk^my Empreffc hath prcuaildt 
Ilhankc) oar maieihe,andhermy Lord. 

Thefe words, ihcfe lookes, infufe new life in me# 

Tamora. Thus I am incorporate in Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily, 

And muRaduifethe Einpcrcurfor hhgood. 

This day all quarrels die Andfonicuf^ 

And Icckfaeminc honour go jd mv Lord, 

Thatihaiic reconcil’d your friends and yon. 

For you Prince Bafsianus^l hauepafl 
My word and promife to the Emperouf, 

That you will be more iniMe and tra^^ablc. 

Andfeare not Lords : and yowLamnidf 
By my aduifeall humbled on your UnceSj 
You (hall aske pardon of his Maidlie, 

u4Ut We doe, and vow toheauen,and tohis highnes, 
That what wedid, was mildly as we might, 

T endring our fiders honour and our o wnc. 

That on minehonour hcerc Idoprotcd. 

Ktnff, Away and calkc not, trouble vs no more. 

T<?»i^r^.Nay,nay,fweet Emperour, we mud all befriends 
The Tribune and his Nephews kneelcfor grace, 

1 will not be denied, fwcet hartlooke back. 

Kingr for ihy fake and'thy brothers hcere, 

And at my lonely T amor as intreats, 

I doc remit thefe young mens haynous faults, 

Stand vp : Lamhi.i^ though you left me like a churle, 

I found a friend, and fure as death Ifwore, 

I would nocpartaBatchiicrfrom the pried,. 

Gome, 
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ofThmAndYonicui, 

CoffleJftheErtperourscourtcanfcafttwoBndeSr 

Yo^ixetay^'i^Sk.LaumaiinAyoatixKnisi \ 

Thisdayfliallbealo«c-aay Tamora. *.V 

Titus. Tomorrow and itplcafeyourMaiefijc, \ 

To hunt the Panther and the Hart with me, ^ J 

With home and hound, wcelegiueyourgraccboniour, 

Sumn. Be it fo and gramercy to. Exem 

foundTrumpets^WAuet AdoorCn 
^ren. Now climcthTh7«^?y^ Olympus toppc, 

Safe out of Fortunes dipt, and fits aloft, 

Secure of thunder^Lcrackcor lightning flafli, 

Aduanc'd Acuej^lc enuies threatning reach, 

As when the golden funne falutes the morncj 
And hauing gilt the Ocean with bis beames. 

Gallops the Zodiackc in his glift^ring coach. 

And ouer-lookcs the higheft picring hills, 

SoTamorai ^ 


Vpon her wit doth earthly honour waitc. 

And vcrtucfioopcsand trembles at her frOwnc» 

Then jiton arme thy hart, and fit thy thoughts, 

To mount aloft With thy Empcriall Miftris, 

And mount her pitch, whomc thou in triumph long 
Haft prifoner held,fcttrcd in amorous chaines, 

And faftdr bound to charming eyes, 

Then is Prometheus Kiitxo C/.ucafus, 

Away with flauilh weedcs and idle thoughts, 

I will be bright andfhincin pearlcand gold, 

To waitc vpon this new made Emperefle ♦ 

To wake fa>d I ? to wanton with tliisQuecnc, 

T his Goddefle, this Semerimis^ this C^uecnc, 

This Syren, that will charme Romes Saturmne, 

Knd fee his fiiipwrackc,and his Common- wealcs. 

Hollo, what ftorinc is this f 

rhiron and D emetnus b^aulfig. 
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